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LOVE  THEE,  MY  LORD, 


E.    I>.    MUND. 


E.    S.    EOREXZ. 
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1.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  I  would  love  thee,  Nor  let  my  heart  from  thee 

2.  Thou  knowest,  Lord.  I  have  giv'n  thee  My  life,  my  time,  and  my 

3.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  tho'    I   love  thee,  My  love    is    pet  -  ty    and 
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Would  accept  thy  will.  Bring  it  good  or  ill,  And  thy  precepts  e'er  o  -  bey. 
But  the  world  doth  claim,  'Tis  my  bitter  shame,  That  too  oft  I  heed  its  call. 
I  confess  my  need,  And  for  help  I  plead,  As  a  larg-er  love    I     seek. 
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I  love  thee,  my    Lord !     .     .     .         I    love  thee,  my   Lord !     .     .     . 

I   love  thee,  my  Lord  !  I  love  thee,  my  Lord! 
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Let  thy  Spirit  teach  That  I  soon  may  reach  The  delight  of  perfect  love. 
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HEAR  THE  SAVIOR  CALLING. 


Rev.  I.  Baltzell. 
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"I    am  the  way,"  O,  hear  ye  the  bless-ed  Savior  say,  O,  who  will  come  and 
I  died  upon  the  cross  that  the  weary  one  might  know  That  life  is  found  be- 
The  night  is  coming  on  when  the  messenger  shall  call — The  sun  of  life  is 
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f ol  -  low  aft  -  er  me  ?    I  am  the  truth,  the  life,  I  will  lead  you  all  the  way, 

neath  the  crimson  tide ;  And  tho'  your  sins  be  scarlet,  I'll  make  them  white  as  snow; 

sink-ing  in   the  west;  O,  hear  the  proc-la-ma-tion!  salvation's  free  for  all; 
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To  mansions  bright  in  heav'n  prepared  for  thee. 

O,  come  to  me,  the  door   is   o-pen  wide !  Hear  the  Savior  calling,  calling, 
O,  come  to  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest !        ^    ^ 
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call-ing,  Sin-ner,  come  un-to  me,  (un-to  me,)  And  I,  (will  give  thee  rect,) 
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And      I,  (will  give  thee  rest,)  And        I  will  give  thee  rest,  (give  thee  rest.) 
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RESTING  IN  PEACE, 


E.  D.  MrND. 


E.  S.  Lorkkz. 
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1.  We     are     rest-  ing  in     peace      On    the     rock     of      sal  -    va  -  tion  j 

2.  While  in     Je  -  sus  we     hide       Sin   can     nev  -  er       as  -   sail     us ; 

3.  Oh,    the    love  of  our    Lord  Yields  us     ev  -   er     fresh  pleas  •  ures ; 

4.  We  have  found  a  deep  peace,     And  it     flows   like      a       riv  -  er; 
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Here  our  doubt-ings  must  cease 
Pain  and  grief  may  be  -  tide, 
And  our  faith  in  his  word 
Its        de  -  lights  can  •  not    cease, 
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On    this    stead- fast    foun 
But  our    Lord  will     not 
O  -  pens   wide    all       its 
God    is      foun  -  tain    and 
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We     are     rest  -  ing 
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peace, 


We    have  found  full     re  -  lease 
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Oh,  this    won-drous    sal  -   va  -  tion !  And   its 
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REMEMBER  ME. 
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Arr.  by  Rev.  S.  J.  Graham 
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A  -  las,  and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sav  -  ior  die ;  ) 
Would  he  de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ?  / 
Re-mem  -  ber  me,  re-mem  -  ber  me,  O  Lord,  re  -  mem  -  ber  me ;  \ 
Ee-mem  -  ber,  Lord,  thy  dy  -  ing  groans,  And  then  re  -  mem  -  ber  me.  / 
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GOD  IS  LOVE. 
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T=T- 


s 


4 


*ES 


z£ 


^S^IEEE 


9^3 


1.  Come,  let  us  all     u  -  nite  to    sing,  God    is  love;   Let  heav'n  and  earth  their 

2.  Oh,     tell  to  earth's  re-mot-est  bound,  God    is  love;   In  Christ  we  have  re  - 

3.  Hoav  hap-pv  is     onr  por-tion  here,  God    is  love  ;   His  prom-is  -  es     our 
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prais-es  bring,  God  is  love ;  Let  ev  -  'ry  soul  from  sin  a  -  wake, 
demption  found,  God  is  love  ;  His  blood  has  washed  our  sins  a  -  way, 
spir  -  its  cheer,  God     is     love ;      He        is     our  sun    and  shield  by    day, 
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Each  in  his  heart  sweet  mu  -  sic  make,  And  sing  with  us  for 
His  Spir  -  it  turned  our  night  to  day,  And  now  we  can  re  - 
Our  help,  our  hope,  our  strength  and  stay,      He      will     be   with      us 
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Je  -  sus'  sake,  For  God  is  love. 
joice  to  say,  That  God  is  love. 
all     the  way,  Our  God     is     love. 


God 
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love! 

God    is     love ! 


God    is 
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love !  Come,  let  us  all     u  -  nite   to   sing  That  God    is     love. 

God     is  love ! 
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6        MAKE  ME  A  WORKER  FOR  JESUS. 


E.  E.  Rexford. 
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\     1.  Make  me 

a 

work-er 

for 
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sus,  Stead-fast  and  earn-est  and 

true ; 

!     2.  Make  me 
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sus, 

Do  -  ing  the  work  to     be 

done ; 

!     3.  Make  me 
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sus,    Read  -  y     to     go  where  he 

need- ; 

4.  Make  me 
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sus,   Then   at    the   set     of     the 

sun, 
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"Will-ing     to     do    for    the  Mas-ter       All    he     ex-pects  me    to     do. 

Cheer-f ul  -  ly,  earn-est  -  ly,  glad  -  ly       Lab'ring  till   set     of    the     sun. 

Sow-ing  good  seed  for   the  har  -  vest,   Plucking   up    bri  -  ars  and    weeds. 

Say,  "  Thou  wert  faithful,  my  serv-ant,  Rest,  for  thy  work  is  now    done." 
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Make  me     a   work-er     for    Je    -   sus,     A    will-ing  work-er     for    Je  -  sus, 
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Do  -  ing  my  best   for   the  Mas- ter,  He  hath  done  great  things  for  me. 
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I  AM  COMING,  LORD,  TO  THEE. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  I      am  com-ing,  Lord,  to     thee,  with     a   tremb-ling  heart, 

2.  I      am  com-ingr  Lord,  to     thee,  with    my  load     of      sin, 

3.  I      am  com-ing,  Lord,  to     thee,  but     my  faith     is     weak, 
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com-ing  with  my  soul      dis  -  trest ;     To       thy  promise     now      I      fly, 
com-ing,  wea  -  ry,  faint,   and    sore.      Tho'  I've  slighted      oft     thy  grace, 
com-ing,  wilt  thou  hear    my     cry  ?      I       have  heard  thy  gra-cious  call, 
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Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not    to 
And  have  turned  from  thee  my 
At       thy    lov  -  ing  feet     I 


die,      I     am  coming,  Lord,  to  thee  for   rest, 
face,     I     am  coming,  Lord,  to  roam  no  more, 
fall,      I     am  coming,  tho'     I  faint  and  die. 
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Com-ing,  Lord,   to     thee,     Com-ing  with  my 
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AM  COMING,  LORD,  TO  THEE.    Concluded. 
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HE  KNOWS  IT  ALL. 


Unknown. 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  He  knows  the     bit  -  ter,    wea  -  ry 

2.  He  knows  how  hard  the    fight   has 

3.  He  knows,  when,  faint  and  worn,  we 

4.  He  knows  !  oh,  tho't    so      full     of 
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The     end  -  less     striv-ing 
The  clouds  that   come  our 
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day      by  day,    The  souls  that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray — He  knows  it 
lives    between,  The  wounds  the  world  has  nev-er  seen — He  knows  it 
near  the  brink  Of   dark  des  -  pair  we  pause  and  shrink — He  knows  it 
joys     we  miss,  We  still  can'  bear     it,    feel-ing    this — He  knows  it 


9^r 

i -i 

all. 
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O      souls  that  weep,    O      souls  that  pray,     He  knows   it  all! 
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WE'LL  PRAY  FOR  ONE  ANOTHER. 

J.  Baltzell. 
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1.  We  will     pray  for   one 

2.  We  will     pray  for   one 

3.  We  will     pray  for   one 

4.  Then  we'll  pray  for   one 
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not      a-lone,  my  brother,    in     the  way 

meet  with  ma-ny  tri  -  als    on    our  way 

faith  and  pray'r  we'll  surely  gain  the  day  ; 

live  and  work  for  Je  -  sus   ev  -  'ry    day  ; 
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For   the  Sav-ior's  by  your  side, 
If       we    sit     at     Je  -  sus'  feet, 
Then  we'll  lay  our  arm  -  or  down, 
When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er, 
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And  the  Bi  -  ble  is  your  guide,  If  vou  live  by  faith  and  pray'r  ev'ry 
When  he  comes  our  souls  t  giv^t,  e  will  find  his  promise  sure  ev  -  'ry 
And  receive  a  fade-less  crown  ;  We'll  receive  a  crown  that  fades  not  a- 
We  will  meet  to  part  no  more,    In  that   hap-py,  hap-py  home  far     a- 
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We  will  pray,  We  will  pray, 

We  will  prav  for  one   an  -  oth  -  er,  We  will  pray  for  one   an  -  oth  -  er, 
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MY  MISSION  FIELD. 


Rev.  W.  0.  Cushing. 
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E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  I     would  toil     in 

2.  I     would  walk  in 

3.  I     would  toil     in 

the  field  where   he    call  -  eth   me      to     go,      Tho' 
the  path  where    it     lead  -  eth   un  -  to    day,     Tho' 
the  field  where   he    call  -  eth   me      to     go,      Tho' 
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hum-ble  my  work  may  be  ;  I  would  ask    no  more ;  I      on  -  ly  care  to  know, 
lone  -  ly  the  path  might  be ;  I  would  take  my  staff  and  fol  -  low  all  the  way, 
bar  -  ren  the  soil  might  be ;  Tho'  the  way  be  hard,  'tis  sweet  enough  to  know, 
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'Tis     the  way     my    Lord  lead-eth    me.     'Tis    the  way ;     .     . 

'Tis     the  way     my    Lord  lead-eth    me. 

'Tis     the  way     my    Lord  lead-eth    me.  'Tis  the  way 
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WANDERER  FROM  JESUS. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  Wan  -  der  -  er  from  Je  -  sus,   wea  -  ry,  sad  and  lone,  Hear  him  gen-tly 

2.  He       will  love  y-ou  free  -  ly,  your  backslid-ings  heal,    He  will  turn  your 

3.  Wan  -  der  -  er  from  Je  -  sus,    why  not  now  re  -  turn  ?  Why  in    sin  and 


WBl 


■&-. 


4-     1      l=t 


k     k     k-  k  4- 


i 


1=r 


i 


^ 


W$ 


iq$4  V  '   *  —-—^-sr^r 

call-ing  now  for  thee;  Hear  his  precious  promise  to  the  err-ing  one, 
darkness  in  -  to  day;  Pleasant  paths  of  peace  the  Spir-it  will  re-veal, 
darkness  long-er  stay?   Hast -en    to     the  feet    of     Je  -  sus,  there  to  learn 
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"  I     will  love  you  free  -  ly ;  come  to    me."      We  are  com-ing, 

He   will  lead  you   in  the  King's  highway. 

All     a-bout  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way.  We  are  coming, 
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lov-ing  Savior, 
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WANDERER  FROM  JESUS.    Concluded, 
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lieveus!  Do  the  full-ness   of    thy  grace  on    us     be-stow 

Oh,  relieve  us ! 
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CLINGING  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  am  cling 

2.  I  am  cling  ■ 

3.  I  am  cling 

4.  I  am  cling 
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to  the  Sav-ior, 
to  the  Sav-ior, 
to  the  Sav-ior, 
to  the  Sav-ior, 

Holding  firm  -  ly      to     his  hand; 
And  he  lights  me   on    my  way, 
In     my  joy  and    in     my  grief, 
Ev  -  er  will     I    hold  his  hand, 
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me  with  his  bless-ed  presence,  Rest    I  have  tho'  dark  the  day. 

He 

is      al-ways  near  to    com-fo'rt  With  a    bless-ed,  sweet  re  -  lief. 

Till 

I  stand  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,     In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap-pv  land. 
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Clinging,  Sav-ior,  clinging  close-ly,   Nev  -  er    will     I     let   thee  go. 
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0  LAND  OF  BEAUTY. 


Rev.  C.  E.  Pilgrim. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  O       land      of      beau  -  ty,      thy      fair  fields 

2.  Be  -  neath  those  skies     God  wipes     the  eyes 

3.  O       glo    -    Ty       to         his     pre  -  cious  name ! 

4.  With  conquered  will       I'm   wait  -  ing  till 


Are     nev   -   er 
Of    mourn  -  ers 
Who  bought  that 
My       Sa  -  vior 
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clad  in       snow ;  A  -  mong     thy  hills    and   thro'    thy  vales  The 

from  be  -  low  ;  These  Je  -  sus  leads,    the  ran-somed  feeds,  The 

land  for     me ;  My  songs     of  praise,  thro'  end  -  less  days,  To 

shall  ap  -  pear;  And  then      I  know    with  him      I'll    go  To 
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SAVED  BY  THE  BLOOD. 
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.  LORENZ. 
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1.  Saved  by  the  blood,  now  my  heart  can   re 

2.  Saved  by  the  blood  !  he's   a     Sav  -  ior    in 

3.  Saved  by  the  blood,  I    have  rea 

4.  Saved  by  the  blood,  while  I    live 


joice,  I      sing    a    Sav-ior's 
deed  !  He  came  to    my     re  - 
son   to    love   The  Friend  who  first  loved 
I  shall  praise  The  Lord  who  cleans'd  and 
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love  with  tri-umphant  voice  ;  Sin  can  not  grieve,  nor  the  conscience  molest, 
lief  in  my  dir  -  est  need  ;  Freed  by  his  grace,  from  my  guilt,  from  my  sin, 
me,  oth  -  er  friends  a-bove  ;  No  more  my  own,  I  am  bought  with  a  price, 
keeps  all  my    pil-grim  days  ;  A   -   ges   of  bliss  shall  be  thrilled  by  the  song, 
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D.  S.  Glo-ry      to    God!  I     am  saved   by   the  blood! 
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The  blood  has  cleansing  brought,  and  a    per-fect  rest. 

He       en  -  ters  my  heart's  door,  and  abides  with-in.  Saved  by  the  blood  !  I  am 

More  precious  than  the  stars  was  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

All      glo  -  ry     to    the  Lamb  !  echoes  back  the  throng. 
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saved  by  the  blood  !  The  Savior's  side  has  healing,  I   am  saved  by  the  blood  ! 


«-*- 


1 / — 7~T        s 

Copyright,  1888,  by  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


15 


15 


HERE  IS  MY  HEART. 


E.  D.  Mund. 
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1.  There's  a  voice  of  tender  love  Ev-er   calling  Irom  above,  "  Give  me  thy 

2.  Long    de-vot-ed  I  have  been  To  my    fol-ly,  to    my  sin,  Giv'n    it  my 

3.  Life  and  love  are  calling  me,  From  my  chains  would  set  me  free, "  Give  me  thy 

4.  To  his  call  my  soul  must  yield,  And  no  long-er   shall  he  plead,  "  Give  me  thy 
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heart !  "  Tho'  a  -  far    in     sin     I  stray,  It      is    calling  night  and  day, 
heart ;    Out    of    pas-sion,  out   of  strife,  .Te  -  sus  calls  me    in  -  to    life, 
heart !  "  Doubts  and  fears  all  set  at  rest,  If      I    heed  the    accents  blest, 
heart ! "  At    his  feet    in  tears    I     fall,  Give  to  him  my  life,  my  all, 
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"  Give  me  thy  heart ! " 
"  Give  me  thy  heart ! "    Here   is 
"  Give  me  thy  heart ! " 
"Here  is  my  heart!" 
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my  heart,  Savior,  here    is   my 

I  can  not  say  the  nay !  Ac- 
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heart ;  Lord,  forgive  me,  Lord,  receive  me,  As  I  give  thee  my 
cept  it,  Lord,  I  pray ! 
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heart,    Lord,  for-give  me,  Lord,  receive  me,  As    I     give  thee  my  heart. 
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ONLY  A  WORD  FOR  JESUS. 


E.   D.   Mt'ND. 
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1.  On  -  lj   a   word  for 

Je  -  sus,  Spok-en     in    fear  with  sense  of  need  ; 

2.  On  -  lv    a   word  for 

Je  -  sus,   Gen  -  tie  and  low,  with  f  alt'ring  breath ; 

3.  On  -ly    a   word  for 

Je  -  sus, 

On  -  ly      a    wav-'ring  soul    to  hear; 

4.  On  -  lv    a    word  for 

Je  -  sus, 

Fee  -  ble  the  love   and  praise  appear ; 

*-'    M.   M-      M.      *. 

rf :  0^- 

~\ 1 1 1 1 ' ! '       ' 

•^±&v=^=t=7= 

U— 1 — 

-| 1 1 1 1 

±*-M — N — *- !■— 

-0 0          0     7 

Li    >   ;  -.:  J 

n  #      s 

s     s    J        s 

1          1 

^         fc       *       1 

rat3tt-*k 

0^0 — 4 — 0— 

0"  •      J 

O.   0s  * — J— 

-+=M    ~ 

/rr* — ■ 

-y-.1      £~~i~ 

?G~. — 3 — * — 0 — 

—0 — 

^0^-0- 

-f— 1 

V<\)            0    . 

0       0-         0 

**  • 

*i 

t/ 

Yet, 

with  the  Mas-ter's  bless-ing,    Thousands  that  word 

may  feed. 

Yet, 

with  the  Spir  -  it's  thrill  -  ing, 

Win  -  ning   a    soul 

from  death. 

Yet, 

thro'  in-creas  -  ing     a  -    ges, 

Wid  -  en    its  help 

and   cheer. 

Yet 

an-gels  cease  their  sing-ing, 

The  earth-born  note 

to    hear. 
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To  speak  thy  praise,  Some  soul  to  raise,  Oh,  give  me  a  word  for    thee  ! 
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BRING  THEM  IN. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Hark:  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out  in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  him  the  little  lambs  to  find? 

3.  Out       in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry,  Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high, 
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Calling  the  lambs  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  away- 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to     the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  shelter'd  from  the  cold? 
Hark !  'tis  the  Master  speaks  to  thee,  "Go,  find  my  lambs  where'er  they  be." 
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Bring  them  in,    Bring-theni  in,    Bring  them    in  from  the  fields  of     sin ; 
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Bring  them  in,    Bring  them     in,    Bring  the    lit-tle  ones  to    Je  -  sus. 
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SUNSHINE  AND  SHADOW. 


E.  D.  Mind,  Jan.  i,  1889 


1.  When  I  walked  with  my  Lord  in  the  sunshine,  His  companionship  was  sweet; 

2.  When  1  Btoodon  the  mount  in  the  sunshine,  Felt  I  strong  to  walk    a  -  lone. 
o.  When  I  walked  with  my  Lord  in  the  sunshine,  With  my  love  was  mingled  pride; 
4.  Oh,  how  precious  the  walk  in  the  darkness!  Oh.  how  dear  the  hours  of  pain! 
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Then  I  wandered  with  him  in  the  shadow.  And  my  joy  was  made  complete. 
Then  I  groped  in  the  gloom  of  the  valley.  And  my  helplessness  was  shown. 
"When  the  dark  shadows  fell  I  was  humbled.  And  my  love  was  pu  -  ri  -  tied. 
When  the  Savior  is  walking  be -side  me,  Making  loss  su-prem-est  gain. 
I     .    h     fc     I         IS   .  I 


-*——* 


-P^P_P_ 


^ 


(HURLS. 

\ 

1 

v.        S        IS        k. 

i  'J    .  7      0        0 

n.      is      r     _i      _i       'P '     is  " 

jLfl 

. 

vs##*# 

/r\/      J      J      J 

^    *    #    s    *         ^    # 

"V        *      m      % 

0 

0 

51 

0        9m      0        9                  0        0        0 

J                         & 

Ev  -  'ry-where,    < 

lark 

0 

or 

.  0 

fair, 

S3 

Where  mv  Sav-  ior  leads  me  will     I 
.       -      *     *     £      -       .      ~ 

C\m    U 

*  1.    7     #        •        & 

P»L 

J          J          J          J          s                                  P 

r       V       \         \         r 

/••••^rj 

. 

, 

! 

J*  J 

i 

s      fe 

-  # 

0.0 

M               «S 

« 

;                        'i 

*         -|  •    -]       .  1           | 

1m/        •  — 

# 

& 

— *  •  "       Z        0 

0 

0    '         0               f. 

S 

glad 

• 

•  ly 

go : 

Up 

on     the  mountain,    ( 

lown 

0 

in    the    val  ■ 

ley. 

Rf-r-^— 

— # — 

— 1 

— g ^-J g <g g 

- 

K-b      #        ! 

-r| 1 B 1 1 

—0 — 

-•— #, P— 

— ,* 

— * a ■ ' ' 

I 

•       g       1 

1 

i 


^ 


Ev  -  'ry     step      he    leads    me      rich  -  er      grace      doth       show. 
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19        THE  HOLLOW  OF  GOD'S  HAND. 
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In  the  hoi -low  of  God's  hand. 
In  the  hoi  -  low  of  God's  hand. 
In     the   hoi -low     of      his     hand. 
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THE  HOLLOW  OF  GOD'S  HAND.    Concluded, 
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,'VE  HEARD  OF  A  SAVIOR'S  LOVE. 


I.  Baltzell, 
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Out     of    love    and  com-pas-sion    for  me? 

That  he  languished  and  suf  -  fered  for  me  ? 

That  the  Sav  •  lor   has  purchased  for  me? 

There's  a  Sav  -  ior   and  heav-en    for  me. 
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DON'T  WAIT  FOR  TO-MORROW. 
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To  -  mor-row  may  fill   you  with  sor-  row. 

It       may  be     too  late   on    the  mor-row.     The  Sav-ior     is   call-ing    to  - 

Then  wait  not    to    seek  him  to -mor-row. 

Aud  give  you    a     joy  -  ous   to- mor-row. 
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JESUS  IS  COMING  AGAIN. 


IfftS.  M.  O.  A.  CROZIER 
<  IIOR1  S. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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Je-8Ufl  is  coming,   coming  a-gaiu,  Coming  a  -  gain,  com-ing    a  -  gain  ! 
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Je  -  sus    is     com-ing,  com-ing   a  -  gain,    Je  -  sus,  pure   and   ho   -  ly. 
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Wel-come  him  back  to  the  earth  once  more,  Give  him  the 
Wait-ing  and  watch-ing  that  glor  -  ious  hour,  Wel-come  the 
Earth  will     re  -  joice  when    he       comes     in     light,     Driv  -  ing      a  - 
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SALVATION  AT  THE  CROSS. 


J.  B.  C. 


I.  Baltzell. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  souls  that  wander  wide,   Come  to  the  cross,  Come  to    the  cross ; 

2.  There  is  pow'r  in    Je-sus'  blood,  Wash  and  be  clean,  Wash  and  be  clean ; 

3.  There   is  peace  for    ev-'ry    one     Who  will  be-lieve,  Who  will  be-lieve; 

4.  Kise,    ex  -  alt  -  ed    by   his    fall,        In  -  to    the  light,    In  -  to  the  light ; 
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Turn     to   Christ,  the  cru  -  ci   -  fied,    Turn  to  the  cross    to  -  day. 

Plunge  be  -  neath   the  pur  -  pie    flood,  Wash  in  the  stream  to  -  day. 

You    may   find      in  Christ,  the    Son,   Peace  for  the   soul     to  -  day. 

Find     in    Christ  your  all      in       all,      Seek  ye  the  light     to  -  day. 
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E.  D.  Muxd. 


GROWING  IN  GRACE. 


E.  S.  Lokexz. 
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1.  Help    me,  Sav  -  ior,  more  each  day,  Glad  -  ly    thy  sweet  will      o  -  bey; 

2.  Pur  -    er,    ho  -  lier     I     would  be,  From    my    sin     com-plete-ly    free; 

3.  Out       of  dawn  -  ing    in    -    to  light,  Out     of  grop  -  ing     in  -   to  sight, 

4.  Press -ing    on       to    win      the  prize,  Crown  and  throne  before  my  eyes, 


1 

N 

S 

■#■ 

# 

■0- 

■0- 

1 

[S       1 

cv**r   * 

*        M 

01 

r          i 

1        r 

• 

m" 

*^.J»u 

1           i  *0 

'#       0 

•» 

J      Z, 

S .      J_ 

s 

*> 

• 

* 

\           s 

n 

1           E       r 

n  -     ! 

1 

i 
S       i 

s 

i          '          ' 

Fine. 

V    "      J 

h    4 

J                             ■s 

1 

JL. 

« 

P     A 

* 

rm      m 

5     0 

0 

0          "       *         * 

« « 

fSV       * 

•   .      •           1 

mJ 

u 

9 

# 

0 

#    •      # 

More  and  more  thy  love     dis-play,    Oh,  help  me  grow  in  grace ! 

Draw  me,  Sav  -  ior,  near  -  er  thee,  And  help  me  grow  in  grace. 

Out  of  weak-ness    in  -    to  might,  Oh,  help  me  grow  in  grace! 

Let  my  soul's  am  -  bi  -   tion  rise,   And  help  me  grow  in  grace. 
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Grow  -  ing      in  grace  ev  -  'ry  day,      Grow  -  ing      in  grace  ev  -  'ry  hour, 
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1.  When  I  can  read  my    ti-tle  clear  To    man-sions  in  the  skies 


ies,  I'll    bid  farewell 
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CHO.  Rejoice  with  me,  my  soul  is  free,  My    sins  are  wash'd  a-way!  And  clothed  in  might,  I 
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walk    in  light    In  an     nn-cloud-ed  day. 
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2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall- 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 
There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 

seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 
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THE  CROSS  AND  THE  CROWN, 
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Chorus  by  I.  Baltzell. 
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1.  Must  Je-sus  bear  the  cross    a  -  lone,  And  all   the  world  go    free? 

2.  How  hap  -  py   are   the  saints  a-  bove  Who  once  went  mourning  here ! 

3.  This  con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  cross  I'll  bear      Till  death  shall  set  me   free  ; 

4.  O  pre-cious  cross !  O  glorious  crown !     O     res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  day ! 
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No ;  there's  a  cross  for    ev  -  'ry     one,      And  there's  a  cross  for   me. 
But    now  they  taste  un-mingled  love,     And  joy  with-out     a     tear. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,    For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Ye      angels  from  the  skies  come  down,  And  bear  my   soul   a  -  way. 
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A  beautiful  crown  in  heav-en  to  wear  For  all  who  here  the  cross  will  bear; 
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Oh,  bear  it,  my  brother !  And  when  you  get  there  A  beau-ti-ful  crown  you'll  wear. 
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THE  WAY  OF  THE  LORD. 


E.  D.  Mind. 
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1,  Let     u>  walk    in    the  way   of     the    Lord,  'Tis     a    won-der-ful  way, 

•_'.  Paths  of  righteousness  J07 - f ul    we     tread,   In    the  pastures    bo  green, 

3.  In      the    val-ley     of  death  shadowed  o'er  We    no      e  -  vil  will  fear, 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous  way;  Un-to  all  doth  it  bless-ing  at  -  ford 
wa  -  ters  so  still ;  By  the  good  Shepherd  safely  we're  led. 
Shepherd  is  near ;    In  the  house  of  the  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more 
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"Who  the  Good  Shepherd's  leading  o-bey. 
And  his  presence  with  joy  doth  us  fill. 
We  shall  dwell  with  our  Shepherd  so  dear. 
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walk  in  it  happy  are    they.     It  will  lead  them  to  mansions    a 
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HAVE  FOUND  SWEET  PEACE. 


E.  D.  Mund. 


E.  S.  LORKNZ. 
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1.  O         the    peace    of      God,  how      it     thrills   my  soul,  As       its 

2.  When  the   cross  shines  out      to       the    grop  -  ing  heart,  How  the 

3.  As       the      riv  -  er     flows     so       se  -  rene     and  deep,  So      this 

4.  In       the     way^     of    peace  Christ  will  guide    our  feet,  Till     as 
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waves  of   rapt-ure  o'er  my  glad  heart  roll ;  All  my  darkness  gone,  all  my 
clouds  of     sin   are  bro-ken,  swift  de- part ;  And  the  sun  shines  out  with  its 
tide      of  peace  me   ev  -  er    on  shall  sweep  ;  Its  re-freshing  waves  shall  my 
King   of  Peace  we   all    his  face  shall  greet;  For  with  gospel  peace  are  our 
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doubts  at      rest,  I     have  found  my     Sav-  ior,    I      am    ful  -   ly  blest, 

heav'n- ly      ray,  For  the  night    of       sor  -  row  now  has  passed  a  -  way. 

soul       re-  store,  And  its  burn -ing    lips  shall  parch  with  thirst  no  more, 

feet,      well    shod,  And  the  way      is  paved  with  prom-is  -  es        of   God. 
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Sweet  peace,  (the  peace  of    God,)  my     long -ing    soul    has  found  !  Sweet 
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peace,  (the  peace  of  God.)  the  look  of  faith  has  crowned !  Sweet  peace,  (the  peace  of  God,) 
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HAVE  FOUND  SWEET  PEACE.    Concluded. 
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O     let    the  song  re-sound,  Passing  un -der-standing  is  the  peace  of  Uod 
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29  JESUS  LOVES  ME  STILL. 

J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  The  way     is  dark,  the  way  is    long,  But    I      willnev-er  yield  to  fear; 

2.  He  knows  the  way,  he  leads  me  well,  The  way  which  he  has  "trod   be-fore  ; 

3.  Poor,  fool-ish  heart!  why  then  cast  down?  And  why  dis-qui-et-  ed  with-in? 
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With  ceaseless  prayer  and  sa  -  cred  song  My  on  -  ward 
To  him  I'll  all  my  sor  -  rows  tell ;  I'll  trust  him 
There  is      laid    up     for   me       a  crown,  And   I      that 
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IT  IS  GOOD  TO  BE  HERE, 


E.  R.  Ljtta. 
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1.  It  is  good  for    us      to  be  here,  We,  with  wondering   Pe  -  ter,  may  say; 

2.  It  is  good  for    us      to  be  here)    Of  his  love  and  his  goodness    to    tell ; 

3.  It  is  good  for     us      to  be  here,  'Tis  a     precious  and  heav-en  -  ly  place 
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For  the  Lord  to  us  will  ap  -  pear  When  we  tar  -  ry  to  praise  and  to  pray. 
Oh,  how  blest  our  spirits  must  be  In  the  mansions  of  glo  -  ry  to  dwell ! 
It  is  here  our  hearts  drink  anew  Of  the  depths  of  his  love  and  his  grace. 
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It  is  good  to    be  here,  For  our    Sav- 

It    is  good,     it     is  good  to  be  here  For  our  Sav- 
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31        MEET  ME  AT  ThE  nlGHT  HAND. 


i;.  u.  Mund 


1.  On  that  dread  and  aw-fulday  we  must  stand  Gathered  round  the  Judge  of 
•1.  What  tho'  all  earth's  beauty  rare  fail  in  flame,   If  the  soul  re  -  ject-ed 
:;.  ( >h  what  joy  when  Christ  shall  say  "loved ones,  come!  En-ter  with  me  in  -  to 
4.  May  we  meet  on  that  great  day  on  the   right,  Singing  full sal-va-tion'a 

I 


§M   ■  yf      !     i     i— a — 1= 

4  #^=pE=a=pz=p=p: 


t~ f— * — iL 


fe 


9 


all,  but  at  which  hand?  Shall  it   be     up  -  on    the    left    in    des-pair, 

stands  all  clothed  in  shame  ?  Earth  and  sun  and  stars  forgot,  none  we  miss, 

joy  and  rest  at  home !  "  Not  in  wrath  and  judgment  stern,  but  in    love, 

song  and  clothed  in  light ;  Falling  at     the  wounded  feet  of     our  King, 
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Or,     in    joy,    up  -  on   the  right   in  robes  so    fair? 
If     up  -  on     the  right  we  stand  in  end-less  bliss. 
Christ  shall  smile  up-on    his  own  and  lead    a  -  bove. 
In  the  Judge  a  Savior  claim  and  praise  him  bring. 
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right  hand  of   him  that  sitteth  on  the  throne ;                       Meet  me,      I 

him  that  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
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pray,  on  that  wonderful  day,  When  the  King  shall  welcome  all  his  own. 
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BESIDE  ALL  WATERS. 


Phcebe  Cary. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  Go  and   sow  be' side  all    wa-ters     In    the  morning  of  thy  youth ;  In  the 

2.  For  tho'  much  may  sink  and  per-ish    In   the  rock- y  barren  mold,  And  the 

3.  Let  thy  hand  be    not  with-hold-en,   Still  be  -  side  all  wa-ters  sow  ;  For  thou 

4.  Therefore,  sow  "be-side  all    wa  -  ters,  Trusting,  hoping,  toiling  on ;  When  the 
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eve  -  ning  scat-ter  broadcast     Precious  seeds  of     liv  -  ing  truth. 

har  -  vest   of     thy   la  -  bor    May  be      less  than  thir-  ty   fold  : 

Go  and 

know't  not  which  shall  prosper,  Whether  this   or   that  will  grow. 

fields  are  white  for  har-vest,    God  will  send  his   an  -  gels  down. 
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sow  beside  all  waters !  Go  and  sow  beside  all  waters !  Go  and  sow  beside  all  waters ! 
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Sow  the  seeds  of  living  truth,  For  we  know  not  which  shall  grow,  For  we  know  not  which  shall  grow, 
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For  we  know  not  which  shall  grow,  this  or  that,  this  or  that,  For  we  know  not  which  shall  grow, 
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BESIDE  ALL  WATERS.     Concluded, 
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For  we  know  not  whieh  shall  grow,  For  we  know  not  which  shall  ^tow,  this  or  that,  thi-  or  that 
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AMAZING  GRACE, 
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American  Melody 


1.  A    -    maz-ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,   And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved  : 

3.  Thro'  ma  -  nv    dan  -  gers,  toils  and  snares,  I     have    al-read-y      come; 

4.  The    Lord  has  prom-ised  good  to     me,     His  word  my  hope  se  -  cures; 
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once  was  lost,    but    now     I'm  found,  Was  blind,  but  now    I      see. 
How  precious  did  that  grace    ap  •  pear  :  The  hour   I       first   be-lieved. 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus    far,    And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
He  will   my  shield  and  por  -  tion     be,     As      long    as      life   en-  dures. 
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nough  for  each,  There's  enough  for  all,  There's  e-nough  for    ev  -  er  -  more. 
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34       IT  WILL  ONLY  BE  GOING  HOME. 


i 


Jennie  Wilson. 

,  SOLO. 
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We  sometimes  speak  of    a    sad,  still  hour,~\\  hen  the  spirit  must  go  alone. 
We      talk   of     wa-ters  the  soul  must  cross,  Of  a  rap  -  id  -  ly  rolling  tide, 
Speak  not  of  death's  long  and  dreary  night,  When  bright  dreams  fondly  cherished  fade, 
Be  -  yond  the  tearful,  sad-toned  f ai  eweils.Gladsonie  greetings  for  us  await- 
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A-way  from  friends  and  familiar  scenes  To  the  realms  of  the  great  unknown  ;  . 
Whose  sombre  mists  from  the  vision  veil  Light  that  shines  from  the  other  side ; 
And  hope  and  hap-pi-ness  in  •   the  tomb  Are  with  forms  ofj  beloved  ones  laid ; 
Sweet  words  of  welcome  from  angel  friends,  As  we  pass  thro'  the  pearly  gate ; 
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But  if  we  keep  near  the  Savior's  side, When  the  last  earthly  moments  come, 
But  Christ  will  banish  all  gloom  away, When  he  stills  the  cold  surge's  roar, 
'Tis  but   the  darkness  before  the  dawn  Of  that  glo-ri-ous  love-lit  day, 
Our  ris-en  Savior  has  conquered  death,  And  when  life's  twi-light  hour  has  come, 
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Tove  will  cheer  all  the  mystic 


His    ]ove  will  cheer  all  the  mystic    way  :  It  will  on  -  ly   be  go-ing  home. 

And  safe  -  ly  guides  us  o'er  Jordan's  waves,  To  the  beautiful  gold-en  shore. 

When  hope  and  joy  full  fru-i-tion  reach,  And  earth's  partings  are  o'er  for  aye. 

""  on  -  ly   be  go  -  ing 


And    we    are  leaving  the  shores  of  time, 


home. 


» 


*If  preferred  the  running  accompaniment  can  be  omitted,  the  duet  and  lower  base  notes 
being  sufficient. 
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IT  WILL  ONLY  BE  GOING  HOME,    Concluded, 
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It  will  on-ly  be  going  home,  It  will  on  -ly  be  go-ing  home; 

( >nly  going  home,  ( )nly  going  home; 
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When  we  leave  the  shores  of  time,For  that  far-off  better  dime.  It  will  only  be  going  home. 
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WILL  ARISE, 


American  Spiritual. 
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1.  Come,  ye      sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,    "Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 

2.  Now,    ye     need  -y,  come,  and  welcome,  God's  free  boun-ty    glo  -  ri  -  i\  ; 

3.  Let       not  conscience  make  you  lin-ger,  Xor      of       fit  -  ness  fond-ly  dream ; 

4.  Come,  ye     wea-ry,    heav-y      la  -  den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 
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Cho. — I      will  a-  rise  and   go      to     Je  -  sus,  Be      uill  embrace  me  in     his   arms; 
Cho. —  Turn  to  the  Lord  and  seek  sal  -  va  -  Hon,  Sound  the  praise  of     his   dear  name, 
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Je  -  sus    read  -  y  stands  to     save  you,   Full     of     pit-  y,  love,  and  power. 
True  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
All    the      fit- ness    he    re-  quir-eth    Is          to     feel  your  need  of    him. 
If      you     tar  -  ry    till  your  bet  -  ter,  You    will    nev  -  er  come  at      all. 
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In      the     arms    of     my  dear  Sao  -  tor,    Oh,      there  are   ten  thousand  charms. 
Glo  -  ry,      hon-or,    arid   serf-  va  -  ti&n,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is   come    f^ 
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COME  UNTO  ME, 


Anna  Share. 


E.   S.   LORENZ. 
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\y    the  Sav  -  ior's  voice   is     ev  -  er    call-ing,  Come  un 

Long  have  I  sought  you    lost   in  darkness  drear-y,   Come  un 

I       a-  lone  can  give  you,  Come  un 

all  that  would  de-ceive  us,  Come  we 
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Here     is    the  rest 
Je    -    sus,  for-sak 
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to  me ! 
to  me! 
to  thee ! 
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to  me !     See,    shadows  dark      a  - 
to  me !        I        am  the   ref  -  uge. 
to  me !  Come,    for  my  heart     is 
to  thee !    Safe      in   thy   lov  -  ing 


round  you  now  are  fall -ing, 
wait-ing  for  the  wea  -  ry, 
long-ing  to  for-give  you, 
arms,  O  Lord,  re-ceive  us, 
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Come    un  -  to     me  ! 

Come    un  -  to     me !          Je  -  sus,  the  Lord  of  all,  Oh,  hear  his  loving  call, 

Come    un  -  to     me  ! 

Com  -  ing    to    thee  ! 
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Come    un  -  to  me,      all    ye    wea -ry  ones,  O  come  !  Come    un  -  to  me 
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Come    un-tome!     Come,    all    ye   wea -ry  ones,     no  Ion  -  ger   roam. 
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BRIGHT  CANAAN. 
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American  Spiritual. 
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1.  To  -  geth-er     let     us  sweet-ly   live,    I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan ; 

2.  If       you   get  there  be  -  fore  I      do,     I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  » 

3.  Part  of  my  friends  the  prize  have  won,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan; 

4.  Then  come  with  me,  be-lov-ed  friend,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  <  unaan ; 

5.  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  till  the  skies,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ; 


m 


KF*=F* 


i 


:P=F 


9—*- 


m 


9  r      i    r 

To-geth  -  er  let  us  sweet-ly  die,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 
Then  praise  the  Lord,  I'm  coming  too,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 

And  I'm    resolved  to   trav-el      on,    I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 

The  joys  of  heav'n  shall  never  end,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 
"While  higher    still  our  joys  they  rise,  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 
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Oh,      Canaan,  bright  Canaan !   I  am  bound  for  the  land  of    Canaan ;  Oh, 
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Canaan,  it   is    my     hap -py  home!  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of   Ca-naan. 


4+0  0 


1        W¥ 


37 


38 


REST  AT  The  fountain. 


C.  M.  II. 


Rev.  C.  M.  Hott. 


i 


3 


^ 


at=3j: 


s 


4 


1.  There's  a   fount-  ain    of     life    and     it     flow  -  eth     so    free,     While  we 

2.  Oh,     how   oft  -  en,  when  wea-ried  with  toil  -  ing  and  care,    We     re  - 

3.  Oh,      my  broth  -  er,  faint  not,  though  the  way  may  be    long,    Or      the 

4.  Bless  -  ed  fount  -  ain    of     life    flow  -  ing  forth  from  the  throne,  We  shall 
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drink  of  the  stream  far  be  -  low  ; 
mem-ber  the  loved  gone  be  -  fore ; 
bur  -  den  seem  heav  -  y  to  bear ; 
drink  of    thy     full-ness  at     last; 


And  press  on-ward  by  faith  at     the 
And    re-joice  in    the  hope  that  with 
In      the  cross  is    our   glo  -  ry,   and 
And     a  -  bide  with  our  Sav-ior    and 
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fount-ain-head  to  be,  And  its  full  -  ness  for  ey  -  er-more 
them  we  soon  shall  share  In  the  rest  that  re-main-eth  ev  - 
Je  -  sus  is  our  song— We  will  rest  at  the  fountain  o  - 
loved  ones  now  at  home,  Where  our  tri  -  als   and  sor-rows  all 
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We  shall  rest     at      the  fount-ain  by    and   by,     by   and   by,     We  shall 
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rest    at    the  fountain  by   and    by ;  (by  and  by ;)  In  the  shade  of  Life's  tree, 
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REST  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN.    Concluded. 


"Where  the  fountain  flow-eth  free,  We  shall  rest  at  the  fountain  bv  and  by 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING. 


E.  D.  MUSD. 
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1.  Je    -   sus,  weeping  o'er   the  wand  -'rer,  Calls   to  -day  from  sin     a  -  way; 

2.  Heart  of    love,  for  -  ev  -  er     pin  -  ing  Souls  to    save  from  hell  and  grave  ; 

3.  Sa  -    an,    too,    is     ev  -  er     call  -  ing  To      dis-  tress,  to     wretchedness ; 

4.  Naught  that  love  divine  can  wea  -  ry,  Night  and  day  he    calls  al  -  way  ; 
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Pleading    ev  -  er   with  the    err  -    ing,  Why  in     the  dark  -  ness  stray  ? 

"Wounded  sore  for     us    and  smit  -  ten,  "Who  can   thy  love     out -brave? 

But     the  pleading  one,  the    Sav  -  ior,  Calls  but    to    love    and    bless. 

Scorn  and  in  -  suit  still  for  -  giv  -   ing,  Seeks  he     the  souls  that    stray. 
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Je  -  sus  is  calling,  come,  come  to-day  !  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  put 
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sin  a- way ! 
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is    call  -  ins-,  come  while  vou  mav,  Heed  his    gen -tie  voice. 
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RESTING  IN  JESUS'  LOVE. 


D.   B.   PURINTON. 
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E.  S.  LORENZ. 
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1.  When  gloomy  clouds   be  - 

2.  When  mighty    seas      of 

3.  And  when — life's  journey 

-B — r# 9 9 9— 


set     the  sky,  And  tempests  sweep  the  plain  ; 

sor  -  row  roll  Their  bil-lows  o'er  my  breast ; 

o  -  ver-past — To  earth   I     bid    a  -  dieu, 
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When  an  -  gry  winds  go  rag  -  ing  by,  And  storms  rush  on  a  - 
When  hope  for-sakes  my  sink  -  ing  soul,  With  guilt  and  fear  op  - 
And  heav'n-ly    vis  -  ions  dawn    at    last     Up  -  on   my  raptured 
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When  waves  of  troub-le,  mountains  high,  A -cross  my  path-way  move, 
When  floods  of  an-guish  round  me  rise,  And  earth-ly  hopes  re  -  move, 
Then  glad   I'll  join  with  sweet  ac  -  cord   The  hap-py  throng  a  -  bove, 
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I'll  fear  them  not  with  Je  -  sus  nigh,  I'm  rest-ing  in  his 
I  lift  to  heav'n  my  grateful  eyes,  And  rest  in  Je-sus' 
In  songs  of  praise  to  Christ  my  Lord,  While  resting  in    his 
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love, 
love. 
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Kest-ing  in  Je  -  sus'  love !  .     .     .      Rest-ing  in  Je  -  sus'  love !  .     .     . 
Resting  in  love !  Resting  in  love ! 
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RESTING  IN  JESUS'  LOVE,    Concluded. 
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I'm  fearing  no  more  the  tempest's  wild  roar,  I'm  resting  in  Je  -  sus'  love. 
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Anna  CHICHESTER. 


SATISFIED  WITH  JESUS. 


**- 


>— N ^— N- 


JOHN   TlBBALLS. 
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f  I         am  walking  with  the  Savior  in    the  bless  -  ed   nar-row  way,    I      am 
\  Once  my  soul  was  in  the  darkness,  now  has  dawned  life's  golden  day,  I      am 
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sat-is-fied  with  Christ  my  Lord ;  ^ 
sat-is-fied  with  Christ  my  Lord,  j 


I    am  satisfied,  (with  Jesus)  yes,  I  am 
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-tied,  (with  Jesus,)  I    am  sat-is-fied  to  walk  with  him  the  long,  long  way;  For  he 
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2  In  my  griefs  he's  consolation,  and  in  trial  he's  my  stay, 

I  am  satisfied  with  Christ  my  Lord  ; 
With  his  tender  arms  around  me  I  ran  never  know  dismay, 
I  am  satisfied  with  Christ  my  Lord. 

3  When  I  falter  in  my  weakness,  on  his  arm  he  bids  me  lean, 

I  am  satisfied  with  Christ  my  Lord  ; 
When  temptation  overwhelms  me,  with  his  blood  he  makes  me  clean, 
I  am  satisfied  with  Christ  my  Lord. 

4  I  am  happy  in  his  service,  I  rejoice  in  God,  my  King, 

I  am  satisfied  with  Christ;  my  Lord ; 
For  each  day  he  opens  treasures,  gives  new  songs  of  joy  to  sing, 
I  am  satisfied  with  Christ,  my  Lord. 

5  Oh,  the  words  of  love  and  comfort !  Oh.  the  tender,  loving  hand  ! 

I  am  satisfied  with  Christ,  my  Lord  : 
Through  the  waters  it  will  lead  me  to  the  fair  Lamb-lighted  land, 
I  am  satisfied  with  Christ,  my  Lord. 
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42     KING  IMMANUEL'S  MARCHING  ON. 

Rev.  D.  O.  Darling.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  Once    a     prophet     in       a      vis  -  ion    of     the       a  -    ges    yet     to       be, 
2"  Ah !    he    saw    redemption's  morning  brightly  dawn  up  -  on    the  earth, 

3.  Yes,   he    saw   the  one     in  -  vis  -  i  -  ble    ex  -  cept     to  faith's  clear  sight, 

4.  The  blest  Lord  is    now  f ul  -  till  -  ing  what  his   proph-et     thus  fore  -  told, 

5.  Lo !   the  time  is    fast    ap-proaching,  it    can    not     be      far      a  -  way, 


i     i     i 


safe 


S=£ 


| 


?£=l±z*£=3£ 


i 


*=£ 


^k 


— k — 0 — * — x - — *- 

Saw  a  "  small  one  grow  in  number    as     the  sands  be-side  the  sea,"  Hearjd  the 
Heard  the  angels  sweetly    sing-ing   in    their  joy  at    Je-  sus'  birth,  Saw  the 
Beating  back  the  hosts   of     e  -  vil  with  his  great  un-fail-ing  might,And  sus- 
In     the  east  and  west  and  north  and  south  his  banners  we  be-hold,    On  "  from 
When  we'll  see  the  grand  conversion  of     a       na-tion  in     a    dav,  When  the 
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arm-y   of  Im-man-u-el  proclaiming  vie- to-ry,    In     triumph  marching  on. 

healing  stream  so  precious  from  the  Savior's  side  pour  forth,  And  God's  cause  marching  on. 

taining  with  a  pow'rful  hand  his  soldiers  in  the  fight,  To  victory  marching  on. 
conquering  unto  conquest,"  ye  his  soldiers  true  and  bold,  Keep  ev-er  marching  on. 
hosts  of  hell  shall  scatter,  filled  with  terror  and  dismay,  And  we'll  go  marching  on. 
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Glo          -             -           ry    hal  -  le  -  lu         -            -            jah ! 
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lo-ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  King  Im-man-u  -  el's  march-ing  on  ; 
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manuel's  marching  on,  And  tlie  victory  will  be  won !    Glo 
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Glory  hallelujah  !  Kins  Im  - 


KING  IMMANUEL'S  MARCHING  ON.    Concluded. 
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lu         -         -         jah  !  For  the   vie  -  to  -  ry  now  will  soon    be     won 

3                                                            3                         . 
jt « m #_jl_« 9 0  •  0 ,_« e m «_• fc 0        m ,_ct 


-*—*- 


Wi 


-*- 
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SAW  YE  MY  SAVIOR? 


m 


American  Spiritual. 
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1.  Saw     ye    my   Sav  -  ior, 

2.  He     was   ex- tend  -  ed, 

3.  Hail,  mighty    Sav  -  ior ! 

4.  There  in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing, 

5.  "I      will  for -give   them, 


1 

saw 

he 

hail, 

there 
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Sav  -  ior,     Saw    ye    my 
tend  -  ed,      Pain-ful  -  ly 
Sav  -  ior  !    Prince,  and  the 
ced  -  ing,    Pleading  that 
give   them  AVhen  they  re  - 
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will  for 


% 


-X—X 


as 


^ 


P 


*±=t±i=£=i 


* 


* 


Sav  -  ior  and  God  ?  Oh !  he  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  To  a  - 
nailed  to  the  cross ;  Here  he  bowed  his  head  and  died ;  Thus  my 
Auth  -  or  of  peace  !  Oh  !  he  burst  the  bars  of  death  ;  And,  tri  ■ 
sin-  ners  may  live;  Cry-  ing,  "  Fa  -  iher,  I  have  died;  Oh,  be- 
pent  and    be  -  lieve ;    Let    them  now    re  -  turn      to      thee,     And   be 
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tone    for    you  and    me,    And   to    pur  -  chase  our  par  -  don  with  blood. 
Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  tied    To       a  -  tone      for     a  world    that  was  lost, 
umphant  from  the  earth,  He      as-cend  -  ed     to    man-sionsof    bliss, 
hold  my  hands  and  side !  Oh,    for-  give  them  !  I    pray    thee,  for-  give  !  " 
rec  -  on  -  ciled  to    thee,  And  sal  -  va  -  tion  they  all     shall  re  -  ceive." 
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E.  D.  MUND. 


RICHES  OF  GRACE. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  Rich-es       of     earth     I     may    not  see,      God  may    pre  -   vent; 

2.  I         may   not*  win     fair  hon  -  or's  crown,  God  may    pre  -   vent ; 

3.  Earth  will  not  bring    me  hours   of  peace,    Sin    may    pre  -   vent ; 
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Rich  -  es  of  grace  are  of  -  fered  me,  I  am  con  -  tent. 
Heav  -  en  -  ly  hon  -  ors  are  my  own,  I  am  con  -  tent. 
I  have      a     peace  that   can  -  not    cease,  God    hath     it        sent. 
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Wealth  of  the  world  must  fade  and  fail,  Earthly  delights  grow  tasteless,  stale : 
Chil  -  dren  of  God  and  heirs  of  grace,  Walking  in  light  be  -  fore  his  face, 
Sweet  -  ly   the  hours  of    life  glide  by,  Harmless  its    tri  -  als   past  me    fly, 
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Rest  -  ing 
Strong  in 
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the  wealth  that  must 
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grace, 
grace, 
grace. 
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Riches  of     grace     .     .     .        for-ev-er  en  -  dure,     ....     Riches  of 
Riches  of  grace  for-ev-  er  en-dure, 
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RICHES  OF  GRACE.    Concluded, 


safetv  a>  -  Bure 


my  safe-ty  assure 


Kiches  of     grace 


Riches  of  grace 


are  fadeless  and  pure,  ....  Riches  of  grace,     .     .     .     Riches  of  grace, 
are  fadeless  and  pure,  Riches  of  grace,  Riches  of  grace. 
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AT  THE  FOUNTAIN, 


American  Spiritual. 


-   J  Of  him  who  did  salvation  bring,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 

'  \  I  could  forever  think  and  sing,  (omit )   I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

9  j  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo !  'tis  giv'n,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 

Ask  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heav'n,  (omit )    I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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Glo-ry  to  God,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinkins.  Glo-ry  to  God,  I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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3  Tho'  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking. 

Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

4  Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking  ; 

That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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5  Where'er  I  am.  where'er  I  move, 
I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, 

I  meet  the  object  of  my  love, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

6  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly, 
I'm  at  the  fountaing  drinking, 

I  drink  and  yet  am  ever  dry, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


Isaac  Watts. 


A.rr.  by  E.  O.  Excell. 


1.  Am     I         -a     sol-dier  of     the  cross,    A     fol  -  low'r  of      the 

2.  Must  I         be    car-ried  to     the  skies     On  flow  -  ery  beds    of 

3.  Are  there    no  foes  for  me      to  face  ?    Must  I      not  stem  the 

4.  Sure  I     must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ;  Increase  my  cour-age, 
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flood? 
Lord; 
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Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 
And  sailed  thro'  bloody  seas  ? 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
Sup-port  -  ed   by      thy   word. 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
I'll  bear     the    toil,    endure  the  pain, 


Let  us  walk  in  the   Light, 

Let  us  walk  in    the 


Let  us  walk  in  the 

Light,  Let  us  walk 
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Light,      ....     Oh, 
in     the   Light, 
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Light, 
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the  Light, 


In    the  Light,  the  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  Light  of  God. 
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47     LET  US  ALL  BE  TRUE  AND  FAITHFUL 


E.  A.  II. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hofkma.n. 
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1.  Let       us       all      be      true  and  faith  -  ful      To      the      du  -  ty 

2.  There   are     bur  -  dens      to  be      lift  -  ed     From    the   wea  -  ry 

3.  When  the      la  -  bor    shall  be      end  -  ed,     And     we  reach    the 

4.  Soon    the    fare-wells    will  be      spo  -  ken,  Soon    the    j>art  -  ing 
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of     each     day,        And  while  yet  on  earth  we 

hearts  and   sore,     Homes    to   cheer,  and    cares  to 

set  -  ting    sun,         May     we   have  the   sweet  as  - 

time     will   come ;      May     we  leave  our  work  well 
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Do       the      ut  -  most  good     we  may. 

Ere      we  reach     the  heaven-ly  shore. 

That    our  work     for  Christ    is  done. 

AVhen  we  reach     the  heaven-ly  home. 


Oh,  be  faith-ful,    oh,    be 
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faith  -  ful,  Through  life's  few      re  -  main  -  ins:     hours;  We 
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meet       a  -  gain      in  heav  -  en,     In     the  land    of  song  and  flowers. 
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TRUSTING  ONLY  THEE. 


Fbancbs  R 

Havergal. 
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LORENZ. 
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1. 1 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

am  trust  -  ing    thee,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  Trust  -  ing  on  -  ly  thee ; 
am  trust  -  ing    thee    for     par  -  don,     At      thy  feet     I    bow ; 
am  trust.- ing    thee    for   cleans- ing      In      the  crimson  flood ; 
am  trust  -  ing    thee,  Lord    Je  -  sus,    Nev  -  er    let    me    fall  • 

2J^_ 

\>         J         U         \J         u 

yp=t± 

1    *  r 

9 

1 ~ 

I 


«3 


'•  V   V 


T~ ^ 


S 


*-TR 


t 


jEJj 


Trust  -  ing  thee     for     full     sal  -    va  -  tion,   Oh,  how  great  and  free ! 

For        thy  grace  and      ten  -  der      nier  -  cy         I      am  trust  -  ing  now. 

Trust  -  ing   thee     to    make    me       ho  -   ly       By    thy   pre -cious  blood'. 

I  am  trust -ing     thee    for      ev  -   er,    Trust-ing  thee    for     all. 
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thee,   I     con-quer    all,  I      con-quer  all,  Trust-  ing     on  -  ly       thee. 
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WON'T  YOU  LOVE  MY  JESUS? 


Sallie  Smith. 

Jno.  k.  Sweney. 
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Won't  you  love 

1.   I       have  found     a      friend  di  -  vine, 

him 

too? 

L'.  <  >h,    how  dear     his     name    to      me, 

Won't  you  love 

him 

too  ? 

3.  Heav-y  -   lad  -  en,     care  -  oppressed, 

Won't  vou  love 

him 

too  ? 

4.  Cast  vour  bur  -  den 

at       his     feet, 

Won't  you  love 

him 

too  ? 

+  •      *-     ♦          m 

m         f         tr3 

*-*               1 

•#- 

-^*-  • 

C^.'      fi     m    •         m         m              * 

B         5         p 

1            *        0 

k-J.     4    #              #         #              # 

■*    . 

1           1           i 

P   •      * 

• 

•^ 

7  4  ■  k  ■        /      i            i 

H 5 — * 1 — ' 

1            J 

S — d 2*— < r- 

|          | 

i                    1          i 

A  ?     ^   '          ■        * 

I           1 

1             h     J          ' 

1       ^* 

fftV 

0 

J       ^ 

r-y      <* 

■          2         dJ 

9    '         f         # 

5 

»   •        -1 

J 

-#■ 

^ 

\J 

1 

I          am  his 

and 

he 

is      mine, 

Won't  vou  love 

him 

too? 

None  can  save 

your 

soul 

but       he,      Won't  you  love 

him 

too? 

How    he  longs 

to 

*ive 

you     rest, 

Won't  vou  love 

him 

too? 

There  is    par  - 
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)ure 

and  sweet,    Won't  you  love 

him 

too? 
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Won't  you  love     my      Je    -    sus,    My     pre-cious,  pre-cious     Je  -  sus? 
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Won't  you  love    my      Je    -    sus?   He     is     wait-ing     now      for    you. 
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WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER, 


The  laborers  are  few."— Matt. 


I.  Baltzeli,. 
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1.  I  want  to  be    a  worker  for  the  Lord,  I  want  to  love  and  trust  his  holy 

2.  I  want  to  be    a  worker  ev-'ry  day,     I  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  the 

3.  I  want  to  be    a worker  strong  and  bra?e,    I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus' pow'r  to 

4.  I  want  to  be    a  worker ;  help  me.  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  erring  to  thy 

N    S    N     K     N     N     N    ,S 


n    u  i      1        ^ 

Is        *        >.                            ^   k. 

K    p            i 

V   i  V   b   _.          \  m 

*!     *!     j       P     I       p  j 

#    #             i     h 

iLL/  o  •    4  m 

tTY   V        \        P 

4      4              m,      4      * 

"k             A    '    I 

!         1         !     J 

4          0          0          0          0          0          0\ 

word  ;     I      want  to  sing  and  pray,  and  be  bus  -  y     ev  -  'ry  day    In    the 
way     That  leads  to  heav'n  a-bove,  where  all     is  peace  and  love  In    the 
save ;    All    who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  shall  find    a    hap  -  py  home  In    the 
word  That  points  to   joy     on  high,  where  pleasures  nev-er     die    In    the 
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1.  vineyard  of    the  Lord.    I  will  work,  I  will  pray,  In  the 

2,  3,  4.  kingdom  of    the  Lord.    I  will  work  and  pray,  I  will  work  and  pray, 
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vineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord  ;  I    will  work,  I    will 

of   the  Lord ; 
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pray,  I    will    la  -  bor    ev  -  'ry  day      In    the  vineyard    of    the  Lord. 
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AT  THE  CROSS. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


Arr.  by  E.  E.  NlCKEBSOl 
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1.0      Je  -  sus,  Lord,  thy  dv  -  insr  love    Hath  pierc'd  my  con  -  trite  heart ; 

2.  A  -  mid  the  night  of      sin  and  death   Thy  light  hath  filled     my    soul; 

3.  I      kiss  thy  feet,  I     clasp  thy  hand,    I      touch  thy    hleed  -  ing  side; 
4.   My  Lord,  my  light,  my  strength,  my   all,       I      count  my     gain      but    loss; 


§5fe±: 


fcS; 


I 


^SE£fe3 


\tt*L 


Xow  take  my    life,  and  let      me  prove.  How  dear  to         me  thou  art. 
To      me     thy    lov  -  ing  voice  now  saith.  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 
Oh,     let      me  here    for  -  ev  -  er   stand.  Where  thou  wast    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
For  -  ev  -  er      let    thy  love     en  -  thrall,  And  keep  me        at      the  cross. 


M 


-m « 


±^i 


m 


r    *       CHORCS. 

K.                   y 

V  r      v      n 

^*       k 

w           S 

jf              y 

*                  0 

P"^        m       +* 

m   *      4 

0       0 

#        5 

v-  J       *         * 

9   0      0 

#        # 

#        # 

At    the  cross. 
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THE  FUTURE. 


A.  A.  Armen. 
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1.  Oh,  I    oft-  en    sit    and  pon-der,  When  the  sun     is    sink-ing    low, 

2.  Shall  I    be     at  work  for    Je  -  sus,  Whilst  he  leads  me    by    the  hand  ? 

3.  But  perhaps  my  work  for  Je  -  sus   Soon   in     f  u  -  ture  may  be  done  • 
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Where  shall  yonder  fu  -  ture  find  me?  Does  but  God  in  heav  -  en  know  ? 
And  to  those  a-round  be  say  -  ing,  Come  and  join  his  hap-py  band? 
All      my  earth-ly    tri  -  als  end  -  ed,    And  my  crown  in  heav  -en  won  ; 
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Shall    I      be      a-mong  the   liv  -  ing?  Shall  I  min  -  gle  with  the  free? 
Come,  for  all  things  now  are  read-y,    Come,  his  faith-  ful   fol-'wer  be  ; 
Then  for  -  ev  -  er  with  the  ran-somed  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     I'd     be 
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Wher  -  so  -e'er  my  path   be  lead  -  ing,  Sav-ior,  keep  my  heart  with  thee. 

Oh,  wher-e'er  my  path   be  lead  -  ing,  Sav-ior,  keep  my  heart  with  thee. 

Chanting  hymns  to  him  who  bought  me  With  his  bloodshed  on  the    tree. 
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Oh,  the     fu  ture  lies  be-fore  me,     And   I 

Oh,  the   fu-ture  lies    be-fore  me,  and  I  know  not  where  I'll  be,    Oh,  the 
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THE  FUTURE.    Concluded. 
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know  not  where  I'll  be,  Butwher-e'er  my  path  be 

future  lies  before  me,  And  I  know  not  where  III  be,  But  wher-eer  ray  path  be  lead-in?,  Sav-ior, 
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lead         -         ing,  Savior,   keep  my  heart  with  thee. 

keep  ray  heart  with  thee,  But  wher  -  e'er  my  path  be  lead-ing,  Sav  -  ior,  keep  my  heart  with 
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thee. 
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I'LL  LIVE  FOR  H 
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C.  R.  Dunbar. 


1.  My  life,  my  love    I     give   to  thee,Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me  ; 

2.  I     now  be-lieve  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that    I  might  live 
5.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -ry,     To  save  my  soul    and  make  me  free, 
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Cho.-I'U  live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap-py,  then,    my   life  shall  be  ! 
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Oh,    may    I      ev  -    er  faith-ful     be, 

And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee, 

I       con  -  se-crate     mv    life    to    thee, 
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I'll     live  for  him    who  died  for   me,       My     Sav-ior  and     my 
^y  permission.  53 


God. 


54      WE  DESiRE  A  BETTER  COUNTRY. 


E.  A.  H. 

»CET. 


Heb.  11 :  16. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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The  Lord  from  heav'n  will  come  descending,  With  king  -  ly     di  -  a  - 
In  clouds  of  heav'n,  with  wondrous  glory,  The  Lord    ere  -  long  will 
No  more  these  scenes  of  earthly  sor-row,    No  more  the    sad   fare- 
Yes,  we      desire   a    bet-ter   coun   -   trv,     A      fair  -  er    land  than 
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try,  The  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 
gels,  To  take  the  ransomed  home, 
row,  With  Christ  in  peace  to  dwell, 
tion,  The  soul  may  dwell  in  peace. 


To  take      us  to  that  better  coun    - 
At  -  tend  -  ed  by  ce-les-tial    an    - 
But  on   the  bright,  eternal  mor    - 
Where,  free  from  sin  and  imperfec  - 
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How  our  hearts  are  yearning,  O  city  of  gold !     In  thy  pleasant  courts  to  dwell, 
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With  the  pure  and    ho  -  ly  gathered  at  the  throne,  The  songs  of  praise  to  swell. 
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Cit-y  of  our  God !       cit-y  of  our  God !     Where  we  hope  erelong  to  be, 
Bright  eternal  home,  bright  eternal  home, 
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How  we  long  thy  courts  to  see. 
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HE  CAME  TO  SAVE  ME. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  When  Je  -  sus     laid     his  crown     a  -  side,    He    came 

to 

save    me ; 

2.  In        my    poor  heart    he  deigns    to    dwell,  He    came 

to 

save    me ; 

3.  With  gen  -  tie   hand    he    leads     me    still,     He    came 

to 

save    me ; 

4.  To      him     my   faith  with   rap  -  ture  clings,  He    came 

to 

save    me ; 
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When   on       the   cross     he     bled  and    died,  He  came  to   save  me. 

0,       praise   his   name,   I     know     it      well,  He  came  to   save  me. 

And     trust  -  ing    him     I      fear     no      ill,  He  came  to   save  me. 

To        him     my   heart  looks  up      and  sings,  He  came  to   save  me. 
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I'm    so  glad,  I'm  so   glad,  I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  And  grace  is  free, 
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I'm    so  glad,  I'm    so  glad,  I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came,  He.came  to  save  me. 

Cfcv!-* — * — (Z— 

i      i      >? 

#»#**### 

g  :  ;   l — P^-H 

J*    h 1 — J 

0         0 

i^uuyyyyu 

^ — ?~*    — n 

L. , 

L^ — £-i — V-J 

Copyright,  1885.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    By  per. 

55 


56 


0  DAY  OF  DAYS  THE  BEST. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Ejjsha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  O      day         of     days      the      best!      Sweet  Sab  -  bath    day       of 

2.  O      day         so     full        of       peace!       O      day       so    sweet    with 

3.  O      day         so     calm      and      blestj      Thy     qui    -    et      and       thy 
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peace !  We      hail      thy  glad  re    -    turn       a  -  gain,  O 

prayer !  Bring  rest        to  wea    -  ry,       trou  -  bled  hearts  In 

peace  An       earn  -  est  are  of       heav'n     a  -  bove,  The 
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sor  -  row      ev  -  'ry  -  where.       O   day       of     peace  and     rest!       O 

land  more  fair    than    this. 
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spir  -  its      are  yearn  -  ing     For  heav'n,  the      pil  -  grim's  rest. 
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HOW  BLESSED  THE  MOMENTS. 


Rev.  Chas.  E.  Pilgrim. 


C.   C.   CONVERSI. 


I 


J     I    ,\      N      N       N^  K        N~|  ■  [—!_ 
+T-d — m — m m m •  .  * 


m 


~9 9 9 » 9 9—' 9 

1.  How  blessed  the  moments  I  spend,When  Jesus,my    Sav-ior,     is 

2.  His  presence  makes  nature  so  bright,  As  with  me  he  talks  by  the 
3s  When  up  to  his  tem-ple  I  go,  To  meet  with  his  chil  -  dren 
4.  I  lore  the  sweet  sto  -  ry     of   old — How  for  my  sal  -  va-tion  he 
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near; 
way; 
there, 
died: 
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He     is     my  Com-pan-ion  and  Friend,He  helps  me  my  trouble     to      bear. 
My  soul  burns  with  ho-  ly     de-light,  My  darkness  is  turned  in  -  to     day. 
He  caus-es    my  heart  to    o'er-flow  With  love,both  in  praise  and  in  prayer. 
Not  millions   of     sil  -  ver  and  gold  Couhi  lure  me  a  -  way  from  his    side. 
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Oh,  Je  -  sus,  how  pre-cious  thou  art,  How  full  of  com-pas-sion  and  grace ; 
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Thy  presence    is  bliss  to  my  heart,  I'm  cheered  by  the  smiles  of  thy  face. 
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5  Aad  since  such  a  price  he  has  paid, 
To  save  me  from  emdless  despair, 

Oh.  shall  I  not  d»  as  he  bade, 

And  spread  the  good  Hews  every-wkere  ? 


6  Oh,  bless  me,  dear  Savior,  I  cry, 
With  wisdom  and  strength  from  above, 
That  other  poor  sinners  like  I 
May  enter  this  heaven  ©f  love. 
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LEAD  ME  HOME. 


J. 

M. 

John  McPherson. 
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1 .  1      am  sure    I   shall  see  Je  -  sus  when    I   cross  death's  sea, 

And  the 

2.  As     a-down  this.vale    of    sor-row  naught  but  care     I     know, 

And  my 

3.  I     can     al  -  most  hear  the  sing-ing     of     my  loved  ones  there, 

As  they 
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tho't  fills  my  soul  with  joy  ;  For  there  healed  are  all  dis  -eas  -  es,  and  I'll 
life  seems  a  drear  -  y  day  ;  But  I  know  a  glad  to  -  mor-row — qui  -  et 
wait  for   me   o'er  the  way  ;  To  God's  prom-is  -  es   I'm  cling-ing,  and    his 
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hap-py    be,  For   no   sin  will  its  bliss  an  -  noy.     Savior,  come,       lead  me 

wa-ters  flow— When  I  cross  to  a  rest  for     aye. 

cross  I'll  bear  Till    I  cross  to  the  realms  of  day.  Savior,  come, 
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home,  For  the  way     is  bright  if   thou  art  near  :  Give  me 

lead  me  home,  if  thou  art  near  i 
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Give  me  peace, 


[all  cease.  In  a  home  of    end-less  cheer. 

when  life  shall  cease, 
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LEANING  ON  JESUS. 


WM,   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Wea-ry  with  walk-ing   a  -    lone,     Long  heav-y  -  la -den  with    sin, 

2.  Fearing    to  stand  for  my     Lord,  Trembling  for  weakness   in    prayer, 

3.  Anxious  no   long-er    for     self,    Shrink-ing    no   long -er  from    pain, 

4.  Leaning,  I   walk    in  "The  Way,"  Lean-ing,  "The Truth  "I  shall  know 
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Toil-ing    all  night  without  Christ,  Kest  for  my   soul     I  shall     win. 

Yet     on    the  bo  .  som   di  -  vine  Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and      fear. 

Lean-ing  on    Je  -  sus      a  -  lone,  He     all   my  care  will  sus  -  tain. 

Lean-ing  on  heart-throbs  of  Christ,  Safe    in  -  to  "  Life  "  I  may    go. 
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Lean         -     ing  on   Je       -       sus,  I     walk     .     .      at  his  side ;     . 
Leaning  on  Je-sus,  in  him  I  a-bide,         Leaning  on  Je-sus,  I  walk  at  his  side : 
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Lean         .       ing  on  Je         -  sus,  I  trust  him, my  Shepherd  and  Guide. 

Leaning  on  Jesus.what-ev-er  betide, 
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W.  H.  Bellamy 


WAIT,  AND  MURMUR  NOT. 

VVM.   J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Oh,  troubled  heart,  there  is      a  home     Be-yond  the  reach  of  toil  and  care; 

2.  Yet  when  boweJ  down  beneath  the    load,    By  heav'n  allowed,thine  earthly   lot, 

3.  If      in    thy  path  some  thorns  are  found,  Oh,think  who  bore  them  on  his  brow  ; 

4.  Toil  on,  nor  deem,tho' sore  it     be,     One  sigh  unheard,one  pray'r  for-got; 
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A  home  where  changes  nev  -  er  come ;  Who  would  not  fain  be  resting  there ' 
Look  up  !  thou'lt  reach  that  blest  a  -  bode  ;  Wait,meekly  wait,and  murmur   not. 
If  grief  thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found,  It  reached  a     ho  -  li  -  er   than  thou. 
The  day   of   rest  will  dawn  for  thee  ;  Wait,meekly  wait,  and  murmur  not. 
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Oh,    wait,  meek-ly  wait,  meek  -  ly    wait,    and    mur  -  mur  not,       Oh, 
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wait,  meek-ly  wait,  meek-ly  wait,  and  murmur  not,   Oh,  wait,  meekly  wait, 


E 


*=^ 


r    i    ! 


>— k     k~ tr 


-J — h 


>— k— ^ 


^— y- 


i 


g| 


L# # * F #- 

i     £>    p    u    t>    | 

oh,  wait,    meek-ly  wait,  oh,  wait,  and  mur  -  mur  not,  oh,  mur-mur  not 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 


J.  E.  Rankin.  I).  D. 


W.  G.  Tomer. 
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1.  ( rod  be  with  jrou  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  jrou, 

2.  God  be  with  jron  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  vou, 

3.  God  be  with  vou  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you. 

4.  God  be  with  vou  till  we  meet  again, 

Keep  love's  banner  floating  'er  you  ; 
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With  his  sheep  secuiely  fold  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Dai  -  ly  manna  still  divide  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you.  God  be  with  vou  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
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meet,  till      we    meet.  God      be  with  you     till     we     meet       a-gain. 

By  permission  of  Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin.  I».  1>. 
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AVON.    C.  M 


Hugh  Wilson,  17—. 


COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed 
And  make  this  last  resolve. 

I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 
Like  mountains  round  me  close ; 

I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  his  sov'reign  grace. 
Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 

And  only  perish  there. 
I  can  but  perish  if  I  go— 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 

I  must  forever  die. 
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OH,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  Avill  not  tremble  on  the  brink 

Of  any  earthly  woe  ; 
That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod, 
But  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain 

Will  lean  upon  its  God. 
Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  taste  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 

Of  an  eternal  home. 
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OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 

So  freely  spilt  for  me. 
A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,— 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 
A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 
Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above  : 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart — 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

65 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumph  of  his  grace. 
My  gracious  master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 


Jesus !— the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 

His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night" 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never  withering  flowers: 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
The  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes. 
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I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,— 
"  Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one  !  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  "was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad: 

I  found  in  him  a  resting  place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,— 

"  Behold  !  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one! 

Stoop  down,  and  drink  and  live." 
I  came  to  .lesns,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life  giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light ; 
Look  unto  me ;  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day" be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,"  and  I  found, 

In  him.  mv  Star,  mv  Sun  ; 
And,  in  that  light  of  life,  I'll  walk 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 
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DROOPING  SOULS 


Fine. 


Spiritual. 
Arr.  by  I.  B. 


DROOPING  bouIs]  no  longer  mourn, 
Jesus  still  is  precious; 
It  to  him  you  now  return, 

Heaven  will  be  propitious; 
Jesus  now  is  passing  by, 

Calling  wanderers  near  him; 
Drooping  souls !  you  need  not  die, 

Go  to  him,  and  hear  him. 
He  has  pardons,  full  and  free, 

Drooping  souls  to  gladden; 
Still  he  cries,  "Come  unto  me, 

Weary,  heavy  laden  !  " 
Though  your  sins,  like  mountains  high 

Rise  arid  reach  to  heaven, 
Soon  as  you  on  him  rely, 

All  shall  be  forgiven. 


Precious  is  the  Savior's  name, 

All  his  saints  adore  him: 
He  to  save  the  dying  came  ; 

Prostrate,  bow  before  him  ! 
Wandering  sinners !  now  return; 

Contrite  souls  !  believe  him  ! 
Jesus  calls  you,  cease  to  mourn; 

Worship  him,  receive  him. 


BALERMA,    C.  M, 


AWAKE,  my  soul— stretch  every  nerve 
And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 

A  bright,  immortal  crown. 
'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice 

That  calls  me  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 

To  thine  aspiring  eye. 
A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey: 
Forget  the  steps  already  "trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
Blest  Savior— introduced  by  thee 

Have  we  our  race  begun: 
And,  crowned  with  vict'ry,  at  thy  feet 

We'll  lay  our  laurels  down. 


70 


PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 
Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 
Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech, 

That  infant  lips  can  try; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  Majesty  on  high. 
Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 
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HOW  pleasant  thus  to  dwell  below 
In  fellowship  of  love  ! 
And,  though  we  part,  'tis  bliss  to  know 
The  good  shall  meet  above. 


Chorus. 

Oh,  that  will  be  jovful,  joyful,  joyful ! 
Oh,  that  will  be  joyful, 

To  meet  to  part  no  more, 
To  meet' to  part  no  more, 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

And  sing  the  everlasting  song 
With  those  who've  gone  before! 
Yes,  happy  thought!  when  we  are  free 

From  ea'rthly  grief  and  pain, 
In  heaven  we  shall  each  other  see, 

And  never  part  again. 
Then  let  us  each,  in  strength  divine, 

Still  walk  in  wisdom's  ways, 
That  we  with  those  we  love  may  join 
In  never-ending  praise. 
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JOY  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come .' 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 

And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
Joy  to  the  earth  !  the  Savior  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ;  [plains 

While  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 
No  more  let  sins  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground, 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 

And  wonders  of  his  love. 
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ATOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
JJN     On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 

My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burden  thou  didst  bear, 
While  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 
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AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake,  every  heart,  and  every  tongue ! 
To  praise  the  Savior's  name. 

Sing  of  his  dying  love  ; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 
Sing— how  he  intercedes  above 

For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners !  sing; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing,  every  day, 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

Soon  shall  ye  hear  him  say, 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come ;  " 

Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 
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OH,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 

And  without  praises  die. 

'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins— 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain— 
Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 

And  gives  thee  strength  again. 

He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 

He  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 
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MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard: 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thy  armor  dowu ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 

Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  : 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  fleeting  breath, 

Up  to  his  blest  abode. 

« 
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DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

The  son  of  God  in  tears, 

The  wondering  angels  see ! 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 

He  shed  those  tears  for  me. 

He  wept  that  we  might  weep— 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 

And  there's  no  weeping  there. 
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OH,  sing  to  me  of  heaven, 
When  I  am  called  to  die ; 
Sing  songs  of  holy  ecstasy, 
To  waft  my  soul  on  high. 

Cho.— ||: There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  there, : 
In  heaven  above, 
Where  all  is  love, 
There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  there. 

When  cold  and  sluggish  drops 

Roll  off*  my  marble  brow, 
Break  forth  in  songs  of  joy  fulness, 

Let  heaven  begin  below. 
When  the  last  moments  come, 

Oh,  watch  my  dying  face, 
To  catch  the  bright  seraphic  gleam, 

Which  on  each  feature  plays. 

Then  to  my  raptured  ear 

Let  one  sweet  song  be  given  ; 
Let  music  cheer  me  last  on  earth, 

And  greet  me  first  in  heaven ! 


ROCKINGHAM,    L.  M. 
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MY  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair ; 
Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there; 
Its  glittering  tower  the  sun  outshine  ; 

That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 
Chorus— We're  going  home,  to  die  no  more. 
My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 

Far.  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 

That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 
Let  others  seek  a  home  below 

Which  flames  devour  or  waves  o'erflow; 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

80 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Were  all  the  realms  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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JESUS  !  and  shall  it  ever  be— 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 

Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 
Ashamed  of  Jesus  .'—that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No,— when  I  blush,  be  this  mv  shame- 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 
Ashamed  oi  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away— 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
Till  then— nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Savior  slain  ; 
And  oh !  may  this  mv  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  jovful  lays, 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me— 
His  loving  kindness,  O  how  free ! 


65 


He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  Fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate — 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  great ! 
Though  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes— 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose- 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along— 
His  loving-kindness,  O,  how  strong ! 
Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 
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SHOW  pity,  Lord !  O  Lord,  forgive! 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 
My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found." 
Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean'. 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offenses  Dain  mine  eyes. 
Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  iov  ling  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise" there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 
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WE  will  hope,  we  will  trust  in  the  Lord, 
He  is  faithful  and  true  to  the  end ; 
We  can  always  rely  on  his  word. 

And  in  him  can  "confide  as  a  friend. 
Chorus— In  the  home  of  the  blest, 

All  our  labor  and  toil  will  be  o'er; 

Safe  at  home  we  shall  rest 
From  our  labor  and  toil  evermore. 
Let  us  follow  the  Savior  of  love. 

For  the  burden  is  easy  and  light, 
And  the  mansions  are  ready  above, 

In  the  land  of  eternal  delight. 
In  that  beautiful  home  of  the  blest 

There's  no  sickness  or  sorrow  of  heart; 
There  the  weary  forever  shall  rest, 

And  the  faithful  receive  their  reward. 
We  will  wait,  we  will  labor  and  pray. 

We  will  watch  tno'  ihe  night  seem'eth  lon^, 
For  we  soon  shall  enjoy  the  bright  dav. 

And  will  join  in  the  "beautiful  song. 
There  the  Savior  of  sinners  we'll  see, 

Who  hath  triumphed  o'er  death  and  the 
And  with  him  we  forever  shall  be,       [grave, 
Who  is  willing^and  able  to  save. 
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HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  hirds,  and  sweet  flow- 
Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me :       [ere, 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay  ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

His  name  yield  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  r;loom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice: 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear  ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I — 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

My  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  ? 
Oh,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sight! 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  ; 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 
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COME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue— 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labor  of  love. 

Our  life  is  a  dream  :  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive*  moment  refuses  to  stay. 
The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone  ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here, 

Oh,  that  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may 

"  I  have  fought  my  way  through,       [say, 

I've  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to 

do!" 
Oh,  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done !     [glad  word, 
Enter   into   my  joy,  and  .sit  down  on  my 
throne." 
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I  HAVE  a  Savior,  he's  pleading  in  glory, 
A  dear,  loving  Savior,  tho'  earth  friends 
be  few ;  [me, 

And  now  he  is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er 
And  oh  that  my  Savior  were  your  Savior 
too. 

Chorus— For  you  I  am  praying, 

For  you  lam  praying, 

For  you  I  am  praying, 

I'm  praying  for  you. 

S  have  a  Father:  to  me  be  has  given 
A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true; 

And  soon   will   he  call  me  to  meet  him  in 

heaven,  [too! 

But  oh  that  he'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me 

1  have  a  peace:  it  is  calm  as  a  river— 
A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world  never 
knew : 

My  Savior  alone'is  its  Author  and  Giver, 
And,  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you ! 
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mELL  me  the  old,  old  story, 
JL  Of  unseen  things  above* 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child  ; 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

Chorus— Tell  me  the  old.  old  story.. 
Of  Jesus  and  his  iove. 

Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in ; 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ; 
The  "  early  dew  "  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones,  and  grave; 
Remember,  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  the  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be 
In  any  time  of  trouble 

A  comforter  to  me, 
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WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  morning  hotlie 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work  wrhen  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon: 
Give  every  flying  minute, 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  the  daylight  flies ; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more: 
Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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ARISE,  my  soul,  arise  ! 
Shake  oft' thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One  ; 
He  can  not  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son  : 
His  spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

My  God  is  reconciled, 
His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear  ; 

He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear : 

With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh* 

And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
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will  be  the  only  new-book  of  these  authors  this;year,  and  will  undoubtedly  be  very  popular.  It  is  very 
handsomely  made,  with  a  beautiful  lithograph  cover;  160  pages.    Prices:  25  cents  each;  30  cents, 

?ost-paid;  $3.50  per  dozen,  post-paid ;  $3.00  per  dozen,  by  express ;  $25.00  per  hundred,  by  express, 
b  superintendents  and  choristers,  a  book,  with  ten  copies  of  sample  pages,  will  be  sent  for  ex- 
amination for  25  cents  post-paid. 

GARNERED  SHEAVES  for  the  Sunday-school,  formed  by  selecting  those  hymns  and  songs 
from  the  recent  books  of  these  authors  that,  after  the  thorough  test  of  use  in  the  Sunday-school, 
have  proved  not  only  popular,  but  really  meritorious.    Price  same  as  Songs  of  the  Morning. 

MISSIONARY  SONGS  for  the  use  of  Missionary  Societies,  Missionary  and  Gleaners'  Bands, 
and  other  Missionary  Meetings ;  with  special  provision  for  Missionary  Concerts.  This  book  has 
been  especially  prepared  for  assistance  in  the  conduct  and  arrangement  of  Missionary  Services  of 
every  character.  It  should  find  its  way  into  every  family,  church,  and  Missionary  Band.  It  is  a 
large  12mo,  of  80  pages,  bound  in  boards.    Price:  20  cents,  post-paid ;  per  dozen,  by  express,  $2.00. 

NOTES  OF  TRIUMPH.  Two  Editions  — Round  and  Character  Notes.  Prepared  with  much 
care,  and  issued  in  the  best  form  of  Sunday-school  music.  Large  number  of  authors,  both 
northern  and  southern.  Its  hymns  are  full  of  the  gospel,  emphasizing  its  cardinal  doctrines.  The 
hymn  department  contains  about  140  hymns  with  two  well-known  tunes,  to  which  the  hymns  can 
be  sung,  on  each  hymn  page.  192  pages.  Price:  post-paid,  35  cents;  per  dozen,  post-paid,  $4.00; 
by  express,  $3.60;  per  100,  by  express,  $30.00. 

HOLY  VOICES.  Fresh  and  equal  to  anything  yet  produced  for  Sunday-schools ;  192  pages. 
Prices  same  as  Notes  of  Triumph.  . 

GATES  OF  PRAISE.  Contains  songs  lor  every  occasion  of  interest.  Is  suitable  also  for 
prayer  and  praise-meetings;    192  pages.    Prices  same  as  Notes  of  Triumph. 

HEAVENLY  CAROLS.  In  this  book  the\uthors  were  assisted  by  Prof.  J.  H.  Kurzenfcnaoe 
and  Rev.  A.  A.  Graley.    Price  same  as  Notes  oft  Triumph. 

HEAVENLY  CAROLS.    Words  only.    In  flexible  cover,  per  copy,  post-paid,  10  cents. 

GOLDEN  SONGS.  For  the  Sabbath-school.  Lpy^Rev.  Isaiah  Baltzell.  One  of  the  most 
popular  music  books  ever  published.  Includes  an  elementary  and  practical  department  on  the 
theory  of  music,  by  J.  H.Kurzenknabe,  which  has  been  injied  and  approved  by  hundreds  of  mu- 
sic teachers.    176  pages,  board  cover.    Price,  same  as^Notes  of  Triumph. 

SONGS  OF  THE  CROSS.  By  Rev.  E.  S.  Lorenz.  Ovep  fifty  contributors  aided  in  making 
Songs  of  the  Cross.    Price  same  as  Notes  of  Triumph . 

PILGER  LIEDER.  German  Hymn  and  tune-book  for  Sunday-scnoois.  it  contains  238 
hymns,  of  which  180  are  set  to  music.  191  pages.    Price  sain*  as  Notes  of  Triumph. 

SONGS  OF  REFRESHING  No.l.  A  well  arranged,  carefully  prepared  book  of  64  pages, 
with  108  popular  hymns  and  tunes.    Many  thousands  have  been.i»  >la. 

SONGS  OF  REFRESHING  No.  2.  There  are  66  pages  of  music  and  hymns  selected  with  tne 
greatest  care,  and  with  a  view  to  the  wants  of  all  forms  of  either  Prayer  or  Revival  services. 
Price  of  either  of  the  above  15c.  postpaid;  per  dozen,  $1.50  postpaid*  ner  hundred,  $10.00  by  ex- 
press. '  ^ 

SONGS  OF  REFRESHING,  Nos.  1  &  2  Combined.  This  makes  a  very  excellent  boon  for 
social  worship  at  a  low  price.  Each  25c.  postpaid;  per  dozen  $3.00  postpaid^  per  hundred  $20.00 
by  express.  ^  ) 

SONGS  OF  GRACE.  Designed  for  revival  meetings,  camp  meetings,  prayer  and  praise  meet- 
ings, missionary  meetings,  and  for  the  sanctuary  and  home.  Board'. cover,  25  cents;  per  hun- 
dred, $20.00 ;  per  dozen,  by  express,  $2.50,  by  mail,  $3.00. 

THE  PRAISE  OFFERING.  Designed  expressly  for  prayer,  experience,  revival  and  camp- 
meetings,  with  tunes.    Board  cover,  single  copy,  20  cents. 

SONGS  OF  CHEER,  for  the  Master's  Workers.  For  prayer,  praise,  and  camp-meeting  ser- 
vices, 32  pages,  manilla  cover,  10  cents;  per  dozen  by  mail,  $1.00;  fifty  or  more  at  the  fate  of 
$6.00  per  hundred,  express  charges  unpaid. 

All  the  above  sold  by  book  and  music  dealers,  or  by  the  publisher, 

REV.  W.  J.  SHUEY,  Dayton,  Onto. 


